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	1. S1X01 Signal the Bat

**I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING BATMAN OR DC COMICS RELATED. THIS IS ALL FOR ENJOYMENT. ENJOY EVERYONE!**

* * *

><p>"You think we should be out in the open like this? What happens if HE shows up? The boss has a lot of guts sending us to do this job." The man said smoking a cigarette while he and another man watch a group of men load boxes onto a truck with a Penguin on the side of it.<p>

"Will you shut up man? HE's been gone for six months. The boss nearly killed him last Christmas and HE went crawling back into whatever hole HE came out of." A man down below dropped a box as he was putting it on one of the trucks. "HEY! Be careful with those boxes you idiot! The Boss is paying us a lot of money to move these weapons!" Suddenly the man's cellphone rang and he walked away to answer it.

The first man was noticeably nervous beyond control. Just because it had been since six months did not meant that tonight would not be the night HE returned to the streets of Gotham. It was eerily quiet out tonight. All that could be heard was the pouring rain hit everything around. The first man was starting to wonder where the second man had gone to because he could no longer hear his voice. "Where'd you go to? Dude, say something! Damnit Tim, where are you!"

Darkness. Out of nowhere the lights were knocked out and only the dim moonlight was giving the man sight. He looked down at the ground and saw a piece of metal in the shape of Bat lying on the ground and the man started to freak out. "Oh shit, not tonight! Everybody run!" he yelled before running for the stairs.

The man didn't make it two steps before he roped up by his feet and found himself dangling from the rafters. He was now staring at a dark figure who was staring right back at him. "Why tonight man? Why me?"

"Who is Penguin sending these weapons to?" the figure asked menacingly.

"I don't know man. We were just told to come here and oversee the job so we could get paid! Let me go man!" He was swinging back and forth trying to grab the face of the figure.

"Lie to me again, I dare you."

"I swear! The Boss didn't tell us who they were for! All I know is where the shipment is going!"

"Where were the trucks going?"

"Some place outside of Gotham. The Boss said that some man paid him A LOT of money for the weapons!"

"Who?" Sirens began to be heard while red and blue lights were now flashing below.

"Some dude. No one knows who he is, just that he's coming to Gotham and he is going to be doing some serious damage to the city! Trust me that's all I know!" Many voices could now be heard coming closer and closer. The man closed his eyes and when he opened them again the figure was gone.

Suddenly the door flung open and many police officers rushed into the room led by a man by the name of Commissioner Jim Gordon, who walked over to the man who was shaking. "Was it him? Was he here? Is he back?!"

The man stopped shaking long enough to say, "The Batman's back! He's back!"

* * *

><p><strong>THE BATMAN<strong>

* * *

><p>Bruce was awoken by the smell of a freshly made omelet sitting on his bedside table. He sat up and turned the bedside lamp on. He was alone in a room as big as one could think. He was too busy eating the food that he did not notice the man standing the doorway. "I was wondering when you would get up."<p>

"How late is it?" Bruce asked while chewing toast.

"Don't talk with your mouth full Master Bruce. It's 3 in the afternoon and I think you need to get up and get ready. You need to get ready for the party tonight at the Iceberg Hotel. Mr. Cobblepot is expecting you. Will Batman be making an appearance as well? I don't think he got an invitation." Alfred said walking over to the curtains and pulling them open.

Bruce winced at the bright sunlight now filling the room. "Possibly. I'm going to spend some time down in the cave before getting ready. I need to analyze some stuff I found last night. Cobblepot was moving some serious weaponry. One of his men told me that some man is coming to Gotham really soon."

"Did he know who?" Alfred asked now picking up the tray and making his way to the door.

"No, he didn't. That is why Batman might be crashing this party tonight. Cobblepot is gonna tell him what he knows about who's coming. It felt good getting back out there last night Alfred. It was freeing."

"You need to take it slow Master Bruce. It has been six months and you are still healing."

"Alfred I'm fine. Cobblepot is nothing he'll talk at the sight of me."

"Don't be so confident sir. He was responsible for putting you out of commission for last the last six months." Alfred was stern in saying this. He was a fatherly figure to Bruce and knew that he could speak his mind freely. "Before I forget, Master Grayson sent a message last night that he wanted me to give to you."

"Throw it away. He left us and there is no going back after our last interaction." Bruce put on his robe and hit the keys on the piano in the room and made his way onto a secret elevator and descended. Alfred stood in the doorway shaking his head and said the message from Master Grayson, "I'm sorry" before leaving the room.

* * *

><p>"Gordon!" the man exclaimed as he walked into Jim Gordon's office. "By goly HE's back! The Batman's back!"<p>

"Yes Harvey, he took down an operation at the docks. The Penguin was in the midst of shipping a mass amount of weapons God knows where." Gordon was filing some paperwork and seemed agitated.

"Where do you think he's been? Is he going on a revenge tour against the Penguin you think?" Harvey was excited. He idolized the Batman and always knew he was the best thing for Gotham. Well outside of him of course.

"I don't know Harvey. I think the Batman has better things to than go on a "revenge tour" for something that happened a long time ago."

"I guess it's a good thing you didn't decommission the light on the roof then I guess Jim." Harvey poured himself a scotch from the table in the corner and stared out the window. "Can you believe it?"

"Believe what Dent? You're drinking at 4 in the afternoon on a Thursday?" Jim chuckled a little not knowing if Harvey found it amusing.

Harvey gave a sarcastic smile and said, "No, this isn't my first drink today Jim and I think you know that. Next Friday marks the five year anniversary of the first sighting of the Batman. You were a lowly Lieutenant and I was still working the circuits. Now look at us!"

* * *

><p>Oswald Cobblepot was not a good looking man but he was one of the wealthiest men in the city. During the day he ran a chain of high class restaurants and hotels but by night, he went by a different name, Penguin. Today he could not sit still. He got wind of the sighting of the Batman the night before and on his desk sat a copy of that day's newspaper with the headline "Batman's Back!"<p>

A knock on the door of his office and a man entered. "What the hell!" Cobblepot exclaimed. "We had a deal! Gordon and his men would never make it the compound because you were supposed to lead them to Old Gotham."

"No one was expecting the return of the Bat last night sir. Once Gordon got word from the Bat himself it was over. I didn't have a chance to tell the Commissioner not to go."

"What use are you if you can't help me do this! That was a huge deal! The man has already paid and now I'm left with nothing. He's furious and he's coming not only just for Gotham but now for me! I want some damn justice!" Cobblepot was yelling.

"Sir, we'll try harder next time! Put me at the sight to make sure it all goes well. I'll make sure the Bat doesn't have a chance of getting close because I won't hesitate to use one of the weapons on him." The man seemed eager.

"There won't be a next time detective." Cobblepot got out of his chair and hobbled over to the man. He used his umbrella as a cane like he had always done. The man went from eager to frightened.

"You don't have to do this sir! I promise it won't happen again!" He was back away but he heard the lock on the only door in the room click.

"It is your fault that hell is going to rain down upon my city with me sitting in the fire! I can't have this, I just won't stand for it!" The man screamed as Cobblepot knocked the man over with his umbrella and shot him dead without remorse.

* * *

><p>Bruce was the life of the party wherever he went. Everyone wanted to talk to him, get a picture with him, or just be in his presence to say that they got to hang out with Bruce Wayne. At this event were some very powerful people in Gotham city. Men like Carmine Falcone, Thomas Elliot, Roman Sionis, and of course of the man who was throwing the party Oswald Cobblepot.<p>

"Brucey boy nice of you to stop by! I was just talking with Thomas and he had a crazy idea for the few us rich boys in town to do. What was it again Thomas?" Cobblepot asked while smoking on a pipe.

Thomas Elliot was one of Bruce's oldest friends but over the years they had kind of drifted apart, especially during the ten years Bruce disappeared. "Oh, well I had the idea for all of us to put our money into buying a sharing stock in Arkham Asylum. The place has gone to hell and Arkham himself is too old to even be in control anymore. Cobblepot and Sionis are in, what about you Wayne? Wanna be a doctor like daddy?"

"I don't know Tom. Give me a couple of days to think about it. It sounds enticing because the island could use a facelift." Bruce needed an excuse to disappear from the party so that Batman could make an arrival once Cobblepot made his way up to his office.

One of Cobblepot's security team came towards him and told him that he had a phone call waiting for him in his office and it was urgent. Cobblepot apologized and headed for the elevator. This was Bruce's chance and he "accidently" walked into a woman holding a glass of wine spilling it all over himself. He entered the bathroom but he never came out.

* * *

><p>"You'll get your weapons! I promise by the end of the weekend! No, you don't have threaten me like that! I promise the shipment will get to you by Sunday night, Monday morning at the latest! Listen to me…" but the man on the other end hung up the phone leaving Cobblepot speechless.<p>

"Scared Penguin?" Batman asked standing near the now open window. "Long time no see and now you don't have a monster protecting you."

"I was wondering when you would come for me Batman. I am not going to waste my time on you because someone much worse than anything you have encountered is coming." Cobblepot said putting on his glasses and standing up and hobbling over to the bookcase on the wall. "I'm assuming that is why you are hear tonight keeping me from my own party."

"Who is he? What does he want to with Gotham?"

"That's the thing Batty, he doesn't have a name, or at least he's never given me one. He's scary is who he is. All he talks about descending Gotham into craziness and showing you how to in his words "save the people of Gotham" and I believe him."

Batman walked over to the desk and while Penguin was not looking stole a flash drive off of it. Cobblepot was still had his back to Batman opening a book with a gun in it. "He did tell me something that you might find funny."

"What's that?" Batman responded.

"He said, Life is full of bad jokes, but the cruelest joke of all…is false hope" and as Cobblepot turned around, Batman was gone.

* * *

><p><strong>Hey everyone! I really hope you enjoyed this first "episode" of my new series. It has really been fun getting to start this and get to show you my take on the Batman. I know it might not seem like a lot now but there is a lot more Batman to come! Please review if you can!<strong>


	2. S1x02 Me and You

**I DO NOT OWN ANYTHING BATMAN OR DC COMICS RELATED. THIS IS ALL FOR ENJOYMENT. ENJOY EVERYONE!**

* * *

><p> Two men tried not to stare as one man lied unconscious on the floor of the dimly lit room. This man had man cuts and bruises and by the sound of his breathing one could tell that one of his lungs had collapsed. It had been a little under an hour since he was put in this state.<p>

The two men were trying not to stare simply because they were afraid their Boss was watching them somehow. "Go check and see if he is still alive man" one man said to the other while nudging him.

"You think I'm as crazy as the Boss? I don't want to end up like him." he responded pointing to the man on the ground. "I know that everyone has said that the Boss will get into one of those moods but I have never seen him act like that before."

"It is scary for sure man. You knew what you signed up for when you started. This life ain't easy and it is about to get even harder." The man on the ground started to stir but neither men paid any attention to it.

"Why do we have to go to Gotham? Doesn't the Boss know who is probably waiting for us once we get there? The Ba…"

"Don't say his name! The Boss knows what's ahead and you just have to be confident in everything we are doing. Trust me man this is the best move the Boss can make. Gotham is up for grabs." This man had obviously worked for "the Boss" for a while and has completely bought into what "the Boss" is selling.

Suddenly the man on the ground gasps in pain and is now wide awake. The two men begin to freak out because they were promised that he would stay unconscious. "What do we do man?!" One man asks while running over to check on the man.

"Leave him alone man! Let's get out of here before the Boss comes back and blames us!" the other man says as he makes his way towards the door but the other guy is not leaving. "Let's go!" He says and grabs the man by the collar but the door to the room bursts open.

A man is standing in the doorway with a crowbar in hand shaking his head. "Boss, it was all him! I wanted to leave but he wouldn't stop! I promise!" His pleas were pointless. The "Boss" was not going to stop as he walks over to the two men who are obviously frightened.

"It's funny isn't? How things tend to work themselves out?" the "Boss" says with a wicked smile on his face.

"What's that Boss?"

"I've been looking to downsize before heading into Gotham." The "Boss" breaks into to laughter without breaking eye contact with the men who start to laugh as to not offend the "Boss".

"Life is full of bad jokes gentlemen, but the cruelest joke of all is false hope" the "Boss" said before raising the crowbar.

* * *

><p><strong>THE BATMAN<strong>

* * *

><p>"For the first time Gotham, Good morning I'm Vicki Vale reporting live in front of the Gotham Town Hall where a protest has broken out. Today marks the fifth year anniversary of the first sighting of the Batman." A beautiful blonde reporter stood in front of a mass amount of Gotham citizen's protesting a Bat symbol statue being put up in the Gotham city park. "Gotham citizens have always had their share of words to say about the Caped Crusader and the local Anti-Batman citizen is protesting this newly made statue. I am here with the leader of this group Dr. Thomas Elliot. Good morning Dr. Elliot."<p>

"Good morning Ms. Vale and may I be the first one to say, welcome to Gotham." Dr. Elliot said.

"Well thank you Dr. Elliot. I have been told that you started this group four years ago in an attempt to stop the support that the Batman was receiving from the newly appointed commissioner, Jim Gordon."

"Yes, it is a complete travesty that a man whose identity no one knows thinks he has the right to fight criminals and beat them half to death. No one should take the law into their own hands, it just isn't right."

"Batman has done a lot of good for this city. I have done a lot of reading and learned a lot and if it were not for the Batman, this city might not be around today."

"Here is the thing Ms. Vale, has no one ever thought about the idea that Batman creates the villains who "attempt" to steal this city from the people? He isn't Superman you know!"

Finally Bruce turns off the television looking irate. "To think Elliot is my oldest friend. I have tried over and over again to convince him to see the reason behind the Batman. Then to say I am not Superman?"

"Mr. Kent probably got a laugh out of that one." Alfred said handing Bruce a cup of coffee. "If you do not hurry up and get ready Master Bruce you are going to be late for your meeting with Mr. Fox."

"I'm better thank Clark, Alfred because unlike him I do not answer to a higher power. I'm ready whenever you are Alfred." Bruce said downing the cup of coffee and putting on his jacket.

"I will bring the car around sir."

"Oh and Alfred, while I'm gone I need you to get me the phone number for Vicki Vale."

* * *

><p>"Did you see that mob on your way in this morning?" Harvey asked Commissioner Gordon as he walked into his office. "I have your coffee for you."<p>

"People have been coming around and this is their last effort to get us to bring in the Batman. They are lucky I didn't have a statue of him put up instead of the symbol." Gordon said turning up the television. "This Dr. Elliot guy really has it out for the Batman."

"Yeah I feel like with the injuries the Batman causes he would be loving him." Dent laughed but Gordon just gave him a look.

"The problem Vicki is that those in a position of power are putting the Batman on a pedestal and not telling you about the disgusting methods of the Batman. Mayor Johnson and especially Commissioner Gordon are helping the Batman." Dr. Thomas Elliot said as the crowd cheered even louder after he said what he said.

"The Mayor and the Commissioner have not come out directly in support of Batman" Vicki Vale stated attempting to prove a point.

"While yes that is true, Commissioner Gordon has secret meetings with Batman on top of the GCPD building and has the symbol lit from dusk till dawn every single night. This is why, as of right now I am announcing that I am running for the office of Mayor starting immediately and I intend on winning in November. Thank you!" Dr. Elliot said with a smile on his face before joining the crowd once again who was going wild. Men and women were now passing out "Elliot for Mayor" signs.

"You heard it here first ladies and gentlemen of Gotham. Mayor Johnson has a competitor for his job and by the reaction of this crowd, he better watch out. This is Vicki Vale, have a great rest of your morning Gotham!"

"You might be looking for new job come November there Jim." Dent said drinking his coffee and looking out the window. "They are going absolutely crazy for him."

"Johnson will be fine, he has an established backing, we'll be just fine." Gordon did not know if he was telling the truth or not because he was somewhat worried about the future. "One thing I know for certain."

"What's that Jim?"

"Batman isn't going anywhere."

* * *

><p>"Mr. Wayne, long time no see in the office. I take it that you are feeling better?" Lucius Fox asked.<p>

"I thought I would get out and stretch my legs today to see how everything is going."

"The company has gone bankrupt sir, you've lost everything." Fox said with a smile on his face. "You hear the news?"

"That Dr. Thomas Elliot is now running for mayor on a campaign of bringing down the Batman? If you are talking about that news than yes, I watched it in the car." Bruce said pouring two glasses of scotch for them both.

"Well, I meant the other news but I guess that is equally important." Lucius said pressing a button on his keyboard and the television screen showed a big headline stating "Lex Luthor Arrested" but Bruce just smirked.

"Well it's about damn time." Bruce said downing his scotch in one gulp. "What happened?"

"The FBI stormed LexCorp after an incident with your friend in Metropolis. He was being watched closely for tax fraud and they found some stuff he did not want to be found. They don't think it'll go to trial."

"First of Lucius, you know I do not get along with him, and two Lex has so many friends I am surprised the FBI even got a foot in the door." Bruce was closely reading the news article on the television screen. "Have anything to show me Lucius?"

"I thought you'd never ask." Lucius pressed a button under his desk and a secret compartment opened up in the bookcase. "After you." They both walked onto the elevator and descended with it. "I received an email from Mr. Grayson this morning wanting me to pass a message on to you."

"Drop it Lucius. I don't want to hear it." Bruce was obviously getting fed up with people trying to pass messages from Dick Grayson to him. In his mind Dick was dead to him and would not care if he ever saw him again, let alone hear from him. Dick made his choice and Bruce has dealt with that. "Let's see what kind of new things you have been able to come up with in the last six months."

Neither men looked at each other as the elevator stopped but Lucius still smiled. "Let's get started."

* * *

><p>"He's what?" Penguin asked while on the phone. "Of all nights he's chosen tonight? He's trying to draw out 'him'? Is he serious?! He's insane! Hello? Hello?" The person on the other end of the phone-call had hung up leaving Penguin irate.<p>

The 'Man' who Penguin had been sending weapons to, was arriving in Gotham that night and it was going to be big. Penguin did not know what the 'Man' had planned but it couldn't be good. Suddenly a knock on the door, "Come!"

The door opened and a tall older man walked into the room. This man was Carmine Falcone, the head of the Falcone Crime Family. His Family owned Gotham and nothing happened in the city without their knowledge. That was until Batman arrived on the scene and began to end their reign of corruption. "Mr. Falcone! I did not know you were coming by today! I would have cleaned up!"

Penguin's office was an utter mess. There was garbage lying on the ground, fish bones everywhere, it wasn't a nice play to work. Carmine looked around the room and simply looked disgusted. "You've been avoiding me Oswald and the only way to get your attention was to come down here and see you myself." It did not show on his face but Falcone was very upset because he did not make house calls, the people came to him.

"I apologize for not coming to see you sooner sir, but…" he didn't finish that statement.

"You don't get to talk right now Oswald. I'm not very happy with you." Carmine pulled a cigar out of his suit jacket and began to smoke. "I have caught wind of your little 'business deal' with this 'Man'. It stops right now. This is not your city Oswald, it's mine."

"But sir, I was doing it…"

"DON'T INTERRUPT ME!" Carmine was a very sane man yet he would occasionally lose his cool. "My family has run this city for as long as we've been here. If it wasn't for me Oswald you would be dirt on the bottom of my shoe. There is way of doing things and I know who comes and goes from this city. This 'Man', who is he?"

Penguin was too scared to answer. "Answer me, now."

"I honestly don't know. I have met him once and he never gave me a name."

"What are his plans?"

"Again…I don't know sir. It's something big though, and it's going to start tonight…" Oswald backed away as Carmine came closer to him.

"Tonight? This man is coming tonight? Where?"

"Old Gotham Port, but his plan is to bring out Batman."

Carmine always scoffed at the name of 'Batman' but this time he smiled and said "Even better" as pressed his cigar into Penguin's suit putting it out.

* * *

><p>Batman stood atop Wayne Tower looking out over Gotham. "There are reports of activity in Old Gotham of men wearing white and red face paint unloading packages at an abandoned Wayne Industries warehouse" Alfred said over the closed radio.<p>

Batman took a dive off of the tower and glided towards the ground where the Batmobile sat waiting for him. Less than five minutes later he arrived near the warehouse where around fifteen men did their work. These men were adamant to unload the trucks filled with weapons.

"What do you plan to do sir?"

"It isn't going to be pretty because someone is going to be giving me some answers about the man they work for." Batman then shot out of the Batmobile to the surprise of every man in the warehouse.

"IT'S HIM!" they all shouted. A few of them scattered while six stayed behind. "COWARDS!" Batman was surrounded by all of the men that were left. He was, as usual, outnumbered but that had never mattered before. Two men came running towards him, Batman kneeled down grabbing one of the men by the leg forcing him to the ground. He punched him in the face knocking him unconscious. He grappled the other man, close lining him as he came closer.

The final four men were paralyzed by fear. Batman smirked and they instantly took off running, but one of them was of course no match to get away. Batman caught up to one of the men who had black paint around his eyes instead of red like the rest of them. "Where's your boss?" Batman asked.

"I'll never tell you! I'd rather die!"

"I can arrange that for you." Batman showed no emotion when he talked and everything he said always sounded menacing.

"I've heard about you! You have one rule! You don't kill!" The man sounded extremely confident in these statements like Batman was going to just set him down.

"Five years changes a man."

"You wouldn't dare." Batman dragged the man towards the nearest building and slammed him against the wall.

"Tell me where I can find your 'Boss' or I break your other hand!"

"My other hand? You haven't even broken one han…" He spoke too soon because Batman with one swift motion broke every bone in this man's right hand. The man screamed in absolute horror immediately. "OKAY! OKAY! HE'S AT THE OLD ABANDONED SHIPYARD! I'D HURRY BECAUSE THERE ISN'T MUCH TIME LEFT!

"Left?" Batman asked.

"Boom" the man said and immediately there were multiple explosions nearby.

* * *

><p>Batman arrived a scene of chaos. There was fire everywhere and he couldn't tell if there were dead bodies on the ground or not because of the smoke. He found it extremely hard to maneuver his way through the flames to get to an old building on the edge of the shipyard. Batman could faintly hear a maniacal laugh coming from inside the building.<p>

"Sir, are you sure you want to do this?" Alfred asked over the radio. "Should I contact Master Grayson? You are rushing back into this!"

"I'm fine Alfred! This will all be fine." Batman glided down towards the ground and entered the building through an open window.

"THEY WHAT?! THEY RAN! He has to be coming soon." A voice said from the next room over. Batman moved towards the door and the floorboards creaked alerting the men in the next room to his presence. "Shhhhhhhhh. He's here, THE Batman's here! HAHEHAHEHAHEHA!"

Batman busted the door open to find a man with white face-paint, really red lipstick on, and green hair standing by the window examining the chaos outside. The chaos he caused. "You finally made it! I have been dying for this moment! Like the signal? I thought it was better than that stupid light the GCPD have for you."

"Who are you?" Batman asked.

"Who am I? I think the real question here Bat's is, who are you? The world is dying to know!" The Man moved over to a table near the door and grabbed a cellphone. "Mind if I make a quick phone call?"

Batman did not say anything. "This is just one of those preliminary meetings Bat's. Your real present is yet to come." The Man said putting the phone to his ear and then BOOM! The room Batman was just in exploded causing the building to shake and catch fire while playing cards began to rain down upon them all. "Sorry I have to run Bat's but hopefully we will be meeting again real soon!" The wall behind Batman began to collapse and then fell on top of Batman. "Oh, that had to hurt." The Man said with a chuckle before leaving Batman to die.

Batman could not move a muscle or lift the wall off of himself. The playing cards continued to rain down and he was finally able to see what was on them. They were all the same, they were Joker cards. The smoke was causing Batman to lose consciousness and before he had passed out the last thing he heard was, "BRUCE!"

* * *

><p><strong>Hey everyone! I really hope you enjoy this chapter! I'm kind of new at this so please stick with me. I am having a lot of fun writing my own Batman story. Please review if you can! I would love to get some feedback on how this is going! <strong>


End file.
